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O You, Sir, the 
Multiplierof Cur- 
rent Species, I fend a 
Poem on the /aft Guinea, 
Az. a 
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( iv * 
for who can be ſo pro- 
teh its Patron in the 

eſt Senſe of the Word, 
as He who preſides over 
the Worth and Forms 
of alli the legal Guincas in 

the Nation? I believe, 1 
could have made a bet- 
ter Copy of Ver ſes on a 
Thouſand,and it is in your 
Power if you pleaſe, to 
try the Experiment of | 
my Genius, which [ hope 
will riſe in Proportion 
to my Golden Friends. 


pro the laſt Guinea, like 
the | 


%ͤ;Ü—w Poe 


(a) 


the dying Swan, may ſing 
its own Departure, a 
little of your Aſſiſtance 
from the Mint, would 


perform much more, by 
turning an Elegy into a 


Song of Triumph. Then 


Sir, you and J, ſhall not 


Part like the Guinea, with - 


Sighs and Tears, for I aſ. 
ſure you on my Side be- 
forehand, 1 thould be 
glad Jo take my leave with 
a Purſc· fullof ſuch Com- 


panions. 
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good Subject, my pre- 
ſent aim is to remind 
you, that as you ſend the 
Royal Face Abroad, to the 
Terror of the King's Ene- 
mies, you would ſpare 
ſome Copies for the Comfort 
of his Friends, of which 
Number, I aſſure you is, 


Pour moſt devoted 
bumble Servant, 


The AUTHOR 


PREFAC 


N 1 Por being g 
. 3 ten ſome Months ſince, far 
private Amuſement, had 
55 good Fortune to fall into the Hands 
of ſome Gentlemen, who approving 
the Deſign, were pleas 'd to give it 
ſame Correfim, and perſuade the 
Author to make it publick, Having 


wo liberty of making uſe of their 
Names, his Ambition of an open 


Ackurwledement 1s ftified againft his 


Inclination. 


All 


(viii) 


All the Author has to fear, 4.1 


| Cenfure that may be paſſed on this 
Performance, as too near reſe ſenblang 
the Subjet of Mr. Philipss 
SPLENDID SHILLING;10 Which 
as he was an entire Stranger, fo the 
Reader will obſerve, no Ornaments 
_ are borrow'd from that delicate Ori. 
ginal. The Similies perhaps may up- 
pear too thick ſown ; but that, it 15 
toped, increaſes the Suu ui xe, and 5 
wo oll Argument of the Author's In- 
dention. 

It has no Name before it, aud had 
wt. appeared in Print from the good 
Opinion of the Writer r, but that = 
better Fudzes ; who bet g content to 
have their Names in the dark, the 
Poet deſires the Same &. _—_y from 
Envoy and Confer ie. 
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'QOR Relict of my once known yellow 


To carn thee, oft Ive exercisd my Brain, 
Small the Reward, but grateful was the Pain. 


Muſt thou be 


The Laſt Guinea: 


relicw d the Troubles of the Day, 


— * "4 


And bene my Soul, hilf in Slumbers lay. 1 


In Storms at Sea, ad Journeys on the Land, 


1 — a end, whilſt 1 could thee command. 


ve provd * Guide, and thou my Honour's | 
(Guard, 


* 


And that v we now ſhould part, is wondrous hard, 


Thy Mold the'Semblance of that bliſsful Time, 
When man of Wealth wasa reproachful Crime: 
From Avarice its guilty Grandeur roſe, 

And till with Vice its gilded Value grows, 
The wicked Magick of its fatal Charms, 


Makes War of Peace, and Friendſhi ps riſe in Arms. 
Its dire Infection, like che tainting Itch, 


Spreads round th' Ambition of becoming Rich, 


Great 


Great is its Worth, * greater its Abuſe, #3 | | 

Yet Men its Service with theſe Evils hl. 

To make i it ſacred, Pri inces in their Coin, = | 
ELS The Signs of Empire and their Image join: 'T ls 
For tis prophane on any worthleſs thing, . 
'* To proſtitute the Arms and Figure of a King.. 
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Thou art a Charles ----- He was a gen'rons Man, | 
; | 8 


But much he ſuffer cer his Reign began. 9 
May that to me a Change of Fate portend! iT 
May Days of Want in Years of Plenty end! 
The Image bears the, Greatneſs of his Mind D | i 


It ſeems to ſmile and labour to be Kind. | | 
Wert thou a George, Id ſpare Thee for his ſake, 0 
And Thee the Guardian of my Fortune make; El 
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The Charm of Gmge, fierce Poverty might tame, 
Since Wars and T yrants own the peaceful Name. 


Here on this fide you boaſt the Herald Part, 
Bu that's no Cordial for a Poor Man's Heart. 
Here Lyons couch, and there a Lyon roars; 
Men rage in want, and are ſerene in Stores. 
The ſterneſt Aſpect ſhew'd the greateſt Mind, 
When by theſe Syrabbls War was firſt deſign'd, 
Thete Lillies ſhew the fickle Pride of France, - 
Melting away almoft as they advance; 

No fading thing in Greatneſs can endure, 
Who's rich to Day, to Morrow may be poor. 
The Harp there bends its melancholly Strings, 
Ah! Muſick, Sadneſs to the Thoughtful brings. 


A 


4 POEM. 
A Crown its Honouts on the whole — , 
| A Scepter there its Majeſty 3 | 
The Sword defends it by an afl Force; 
A double Croſs forebodes me ſomething wotle, 
Vain is the Pomp that loads theſe gaudy Fields, 
It doleful Omens, but no comfort yields. 


You Guineas are good natur d eaſy Folks, 2 5 
Your Principle no Company provokes 3 
You have no Conſcience, tho' an human 1 
5 Are ſingly Dumb, but rattle in a Heap. 
You come with Pleaſure, and- depart with Pain, 
As Lovers meet, and take their leave again: 
You riſe and fall, as Humours take the Crea 


Joo true an Emblem of a Courtier's Fate ; 


, . 
- * 
£ : 
+ 8 
— 10 
s . 
a3", 
_ \ — TER 
= py * 1 3 
. 7 te tt b 


6 The Laſt Guinea: 
Yau court the Worthleſs, and neglect the Beſt, 
As Fools are moſt by flatt ting Knaves careſt. 
They keep you beſt who leaſt can you employ, 


As Eunuchs guard the Fair they can't enjoy. 


When moſt ſecure, you frequently are ſtole, 
As Accidents our purpogd Joys. controul. 
Wherc'er od arc our wholc Attention lies, 

As Sylvia is the Centre of all Eyes. 

Of every Virtue you ſupply the Place, 

f Wit to the Mind, and Beauty to the Face. 
The Pope ſtrange Wonders of his Keys may toll, 


But you command his Paradiſe, or Hell, 


Thou, in thy time, haſt many Circles run, 


Both Good and Ill, in thy Adventures done. 


Your 
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' Your Courſe of Life is like a Pilgrim State, 
But adds no Knowledge to thy thoughtleſs Pate: 


As Squires, who travel half the Globe around, 1 


Wie as before on their Return are found. 
E er thou waſt mine, thou like a Stateſman Heart, 
Or veering Winds, couldſt play d a different Part, | 
The Royal Subje&t, or the Rebel AQ, 
Defend the Church, or propagate a Sect. 
Oft haſt thou pled an injur'd righteous Cauſe, 4 
Oft falſly ſworn, oft made pernicious Laws 
f ; For Parliament unfaithful Members choſe, 
And, in Debate, for either Queſtion roſe ; 
Too oft oppos d the Meaſures of the Court, 
Then, ſhifting Sides, with Zeal haſt vored fort; 
Oft in the Field for Liberty haſt oh, 6 Ho 
£ And Poſts and Honours for the W onhick bought. 
dur 5 ; O! 
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8 The Laſt Guinea 


Ol may thy laſt great Adions, when thourt gone 


Make rich Amends and former Crimes attone! 


When thou art chang d, exert for me thy Power, 
- Deeds, a Guinea ner eſſay d before. 
The World you know, each old Acquaintance find, i 
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Search every Treaſure, gather every Friend. 
Till ſhining bright with thouſands in thy Train, 


Thou comſt triumphant to my Purſe again. 


If Monarch like, you bring attendant Bands, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall eccho from my buſy Hand; 


And, when whole Heaps uncelebrated lie, 


You ſhall be ſung in Verſe that neer can dic. 


1 | As when a Conſul, Victor in the War, 


Return d to Rome, in a triumphant Car, 


Midſt 
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Iſt 


And Captive Nations; to renbwn the Day: 


3 a... . Th wr cir t t ors#T i i 4 
For Arches roſe 40 ſee the Hero paſs, Ar EPs on * 


Nor coold my Liver in the Heats of w. 


Een Rocks relent, as wand ring ShephetdsMiGutn, 
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Midſt valiant Legions marching itt Arz. 


Ihe City hail'd him with deſervd Applauſe, | 
Nor dyd his Horiours With the ich Hinze; } 


» a 5 "1 7 1 4 N * 3. 5 . — 1 
in Braſs;'— 911 a 
* » 2 
* 


5 * - o * 
, 8 = 4 N * i. af Terz! 
And ſtill he lives a Co 
. * . R . 2 Tr» 1 
2 * "i ; iS 3s £4 *% 4 
f » S454: 8 $85 "I. 8 4a t 4 


7 7 * 1 ; „ 

= | £ 4 * . 1 SP & 4 5 f 8 

Fl & 1 »4 „ y EF * 8 at 5. : 1 4 * 
5 ** 8 4 * - R 


* 


Alas! this LeQute cant my Pains abate, | 
N os ao? os can deter avon rn arthbek: 
They ſtilincteaſe as I thy Pow relate. 
To keep thee ſafe Tye faſted now till Noon,” © 2 
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Sure of my Grief, thou feelſt a Friendly Mare, *** 
14 „ Md 
While thus I ſigh, and on thy Colont {thre 0411 


at ths 


And doleful Echos their Complaints return: | 
8 N | 
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Hard Steel it ſelf, like Ice, diſſolves away, 
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Thy Sympathy I ſee, thy Brightneſs fails, 


And Dimneſs oer thy Radiance now prevails. 


Tis thy Compaſſion hinders thee to Melt, 


Since Want, alas! would then too ſoon be felt. 
Tho in fine Artiſts ſeldom you delight, 
And hate the Pocts with a mortal Spite ; 


I re ro 


— — —— — 


(An ancient Plaint! deducd from Time to Time, 
By the worſt Right, Hereditary Rhime.) 


Yet now, as confeious of my anxious Pain, 


> Wee 


Thou Pity tak it, and gladly wouldit remain, 


„ 
mW 1 


As when a Sire is of nine Sons bereſt, 


The only One, his Ages Comfort, leſt, 


” — 
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In Death can feel a Puente bier Grief N acht 20 
| Prepaid to dic, would live for his Relief eM e 
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When thou art gone what ſhall 3 
Where er thou goſt Mankind take Care of thee; 
And yet thou may't from Hand to Hand be toſt, 
Or in ſome Miſer's ruſty Coffers Et, 981 
Or purchaſe Port, or be at Ombre play d, 
Or bribe a Strumpet, or debauch a Maid; f 


„ 


Be ſent to Paris and employd in Stocks, 
Buy Villians Pardon, or Gallants the Pox, 

Makes Judges e en with wholeſomeLaws difpence, 
And deem that Guilt which they know Innocence. 
Were it thy hap in the South Sea to ſwell, 0 K 


1 might forget this ſorrowful Farewell! 


For 


- 
e MEI ORs eee 7 


— — — — 


. "Us n * . 
a [ 2 
[ F 
— A c Wir mn. g "a 


: For there fall Sums.to.m mighty Treaſures grow, | 


As Rills uniting into Rivers flows: 


we 


Or as, when Men ſome diſtant Fame $6 
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Dear Deep of wat, by who@attrativ force 
The Golden Streams: U « 2 their winding Courſe, 
And, gath ring Water, to ſupply the Main, 

The Vales and Mountains of their Moiſture drain; 
Proud of their Treaſure, muſically ghde, 
And loſe the whole Collection in the Tide: 


Till warm d by Day, they riſe in ſhining Clouds, 


Then yilit Mortals in deſcending Floods; 
And paying Hills and Dales the Debts they owe, 


Their former Channels narrow Banks Oerflow. 


The 
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And high-blown Winds. torment the lab ring Seas, ö 


The Stocks ſerene ſo Whiſpers diſcainpoſe, . A 
And make them die myſterious as they roſe. © 
If Rumours fly, imported from a far, s 
Of faithleſs Tyrants, or a riſi ing War, 

Then ſtrange Convulſ ons they begin to feel, 
Embroiłd by Fame, from high to low they reel. 
Then you may periſh, Wa in the Storm , 
For what canſt thou, in ſuch Diſtreſs perform? 
Yet go thou muſt, tho Storms by powrful Force, 
Should daſh my Hopes | in thy advent rous Court. 
But der we part, my beſt Inſtructions take, 


0 mind them well, and mind them for my fake. 


* 


« IF 


14 The Laſt Guinea: 
* If envious Blaſts the Golden Sea controul, 

« And perſcute the Partner of my Soul; 
Some mighty Neptune, who com mands the Deep, 
« Ar thy requeſt will bid the Tempeſt ſleep. - 

* Gearge is a Great, a Powerful, Peaceful Lord, 
& Empires are huſh, if he but ſpcak the Word. 


But if that God allow the Waves to roar, 


ee Retreat to Africt's hoſpitable . Shore; FE 
ec The Land, where Trojans could a Dido . 


r While Chances rules muſt be a Sranger sFriend, 


Now Nature calls, and that's a firm Decree, i 


Then, precious Picce, once more adieu to thee, 
Ah! bring Dram The Gaapathizing Glaſs | 


Trembles like me, and ſeems to ſhare my Cale. 


Pleaſure 


ure 
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Who wou d not mourn, when he has Gold Aa 
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O may we meet in more auſpicious Times, 


When Gold on Gold ſhall ſtrike harmonious 


Chimes! 1 11 7 2 . 'S %. 
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A ſweeter Sound than mpathizing Rhymes. : 


We Il ſhare the Jos: of a more blcisful State, 


And e at the various e Tarp of Fate, 


Fortune with Fortune ee compare, 


Experiencd grow, "and feaſt in | purer Air, 


Theſe Silver Shillings with ik Luſtre - ties 
Pale as my Lips, few Days they, will be mine. 


Ab! then what ſhall my Pockets freſh recruit, 


To pay for ng and an half worn Suit. 


Keep 


* . es rear — — 
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15 me from, Goal, be Drink of every ſott, q 


A: Slice of Beef, ſometimes a Pint of port 


(Miſers may quaff the foul inſipid Beer; 


Near alone a Poer's' Soul can e 5 3 4 © 
Like Hercules, by an immortal Toil, 5 
Give that rude Monſter u the Foil, 


And (if the Fates ſhould diltegard my Pray 0 
Afford a a at leaſt, to whiff away my Care, 


But now tis time that I begin to fave, 
For Wine to Silyer is a tiquid Grave: 
And 3 no Gold a Poets Pocket Lines, . 
'Tis Ciitathal't to talte the Juice of Vines. 
All Money chang'd, theleſs by changing grows, 


And thro' our Ha with ſuent waſtings flows: 
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Like Mercury, when pour d upon the Floor, 


Each Stroke divides and multiplies the Store, 
| This thing and that we reckon due expence 4 L 
This we muſt have, nor yet with that diſpenſe: 
And, when no Rents come flowing in as faſt, 
Ihe Purſe is drain d to Emptineſs at laſt. 
As when a Pool is ſluic'd in all its ſides, 
Thro' ev'ry Vent the ſlip'ry W ater glides, 
No living Streams ſupply the ſwift Decay, 


The Source is dry d, the Rivlets dic away. 


Mcthinks 1 ſee theſe Silver Friends turn few, 


And haltpence them, as they the Gold, purſue. 


Already Crowns to Shillings have giv'n Place, 
And theſe aſſume the Guineas ſplendid Grace; 


S M hilt 


iS The Luft Guinea: 


Whilſt one Remains, I will not quite deſpair, 
Hope after Hope ſhall ftill relieve my Care. 

And when they'r ſpent, as dubious of my Doom, 
Tl cen think what's of cvry Piece become. 
So Men in Health ncer mind how Time decays, 


Nor what conſumes the Treaſure of their Days, 


Till ebbing Life is to the loweſt wrought, 


When Forms of Horror riſe in every Thought, 
And in dark fhadcs Eternity appears, 
One Hour, one Momeat's worth a length of Years; | 
In Pangs the precious Minutes paſt they view, 

And dreading whats to come, would fain their 


5 Days renew. S {1 LS>; 
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Books Primed for T. Jauxey 
at the Angel without Temple 


| New Miſcellany of Original Poems, 

by the moſt eminent Hands, vi. Mr, 
Prior, Mr, Pope, Mr. Hughes, Mr. Harcourt, Lady 
M. V. M. Mrs. Manley, and Mrs. Fowhe ; now 
firſt Publiſhed by Azthony Hammond, Eſq; Pr. 


5 7. 

2. The Works of Tibullut, containing his 
Love Elegies, Tranſlated into Exgliſþ by Mer. 
Dart. Price 5. 

3. Free Thoughts on the Church Religion 
and National Happineſs, by the Author of 
the Fable of the Bees Price 5 6. 

4. The Works of Mr. John Phillips, to 
which is prefixed his Life. By Mr. Sewel. Price 

2 5. 6d. 

5- The Hiſtory of the Rebellion and Civil 
Wars in Ireland, By the Right Honourable 
Edward, Earl of Clarendon, Price 5 5. M B. 
There are a ſmall Number Printed upon Royal 
Paper for the Curious, to compleat their Setts 

of his Lordſhips Works: Price 7 s. 6 d. : 
56. The Court Gameſter, or full and eaſy 
Inſtructions for the Games now in Vogue, after 
| the beſt Method, as they are played at Conrt 
and in the Aſſemblies, vis. Ombre, Picquet, and 

| 1 the 


4 Books Printed for T. JTAUNCY. 

the Royal Game of Cheſs. Wherein the Frands 
in Play are detected, and the Laws of each 
Game annex'd, to prevent Diſputes. Written 
for the Uſe of the Young Princeſſes, by Richard 
Seymore, Eſq;, The Second Edition Correttcd. h 
Price 1 s. 6 d. Stich d, 2 s. Bound. 

7. The Proſpect of plenty. a Poem on the 
North Sea Fiſhery, to which is added an Expla- 
nation of the Scorch Words uſed in this Poem. 
Inſcribed to the Royal Burrows of Scotland. 
By Mr. Allan Ramſay. Price 6 d. 

8. The broken Stock-Jobbers, or Work for 
the Bailiffs, a new Farce, as it was lately Acted 
inn Exchange Alley. Price 6d. 
{1 - 9. Patie The Roger, a Paſtoral, by Mr. Allar 
4 Ramſay in the 8 4g Dialect. To which is ad- 
ded an Imitation of the Scorch Paſtoral. By 
Joſiah Burchett, Eſq. 

10. The Works of il "por Eſq, 
Containing his Plays and Poems 1n three Vo- 
Jumes, Price IO 5. 

11. The Tragedy of King Henry the 4th of 
France. By Mr. lechingham in 8vo, Price 15, 6d. 
12. Kenſington Gardens, or the Pretenders, 
a Comedy by Mr. Leigh. in 8 vo. Price 17. 64. 

- 13. The Spartan Dame a Tragedy, by Mr. 
Southern. in $90, price 1 s. 6 | 

14. The Imperial Captivesa Tragedy by Mr. 
Motley in vo. pr. 1 s. 6 d. 
15. The Sequel of Henry the Ath with the 
Humours of Sir John Falſtaſſe and Juſtice S5 l- 
low. Altered from Shateſpear by the late Mr. 
Betterton. in d vo. price 15. 6d. 


